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py paso ABig Thonls To To es Allen For Toe Donkey and Bote of Gin 


Hie sel aes Stina 
yo 1, 


\ Ihave 
lit right 
here... 


Follow 


me 
please.. 


Where are Vv a Shhhh...you 
J are not to 
speakil 


You summoned 
me my 
sheik? 


Meanwhile, at another 
section on the sheik’s 
palatial estate... 


a 


How may 
l serve you.? 


Il want you 
to take this little 
bird under your 
wing; break her In 
and tutor 


My daughter 
Is having her 

prepared 
as / speak. 


It should 
take you 
about a month Yes my 
to complete sheik, | will 
this task. do your 
bidding. 


= 


‘And speaking of 
little birds. 


SABRI! 
That Is 
enough 


Fetch me the 
Instrument 
cart. 


A tutor 
named 
‘Ajah? 


Patra my 
dear.we 
mustn't 
keep her 

walting any 
longer. 


ai \\ ..To be 
N continued.. 


PERSONAL AD 


TM SINGLE, SEEKING 


sora fart by Chris Whalen O97 A DOMINANT WOMAN. SHE 


a 
Hi! D'D Uke 
TO PLACE AN AD 
FOR A DOMINTRIX. 


MUST BE 18-28, ATTRACTIVE 
* TRIM. SHE'LL DRESS UP IN 
OUTFITS OF mY CHOICE. 


ALL RIGHT. 
GIVE ME THE 
‘SPECIFICS. 


1 WE'LL ACT OUT ALL 
my FANTASIES. 


SHE'S To meET mE 
AT SCHEDULED TIMES 


Che Night Before Christmas 


STORY, ART AND GENERAL MAYHEM BY: JANES M. HARDIMAN | 


The stockings were hung by the Jy4 
Chimney With care, un 
, 


in hopes that Saint Nicholas [—} 
soon would be there... 


OR01 by Tore Aersirngs ONT = 


en out on the lawn there 
arose SUCH a Cla 


2H) 


they sprang from their bed to see 
what Was the matter. 


and 
rein 


o> 
but, a tricked: 


WHOA" HEY, YOU TWO, 
COME CHECK THIS OUT) 


three pt ped Pp 
“YJ 
deer! 


The qirls. smiled at each 
ner; what fantastic luck! 


The deer were horny as hell, 
and in need of a fuck! 


ia fe 
but. they snuck out anyway I 
to check ut the crew. 


Jntroductions were made, 
and the reindeer confessed 
ithad been quite a while 

since they last fondled breasts. 


WoT A SINGLE DOE ANYWHERE 
‘MAN! THE ONLY FEMALES I SEE 
AROUND THERE ARE THOSE, 
FRIGGIN’ ELVES! AND THEYRE 
ANNOYING AS HELL! 


They had maybe tuenty minutes 
before Rudolph came back... 
enough time for a quickie, 
but not in the sack. 


WE CAN BO 1T ON THE FRONT PORCH! 
JUST REMEMBER TO_KEEP IT QUIET, 
SO WE DON'T WAKE UP OUR MOM! 


¥ oy ais oer ingets Cy 
and coveré ¥ then siowly sti 
“sith SIC them Inside. 


[xt took little work, ‘( TaMOW, EL WASN'T SEEING 
but he slid it inside THIS WITH MY OWN EYES, ID 
NEVER BELIEVE IT. 


TEAI, YEAH Cgrunt). YA 
WOULDN'T Coof ) BELIEVE 
HOW MANY TIMES I'VE 
(ech!) HEARD THAT ONE! 


for one hell of a ride! 3) 


X’s Friend needed no help- she opened her moutn 
was 35 hao 3 oer. ind inserted his COCK. 


The reindeer was in good hands-| 
he nad nothing to fear. 


we 


Pcause Onyx could suck the cnrome 
off a trailer hitcn.. . with 4 rootbeer! 


en settle back 


Mike Lori (who, it. seemed, was a bottomiess pit), |] she wanted to try. 


Natasha Knew there was no wey this 
fellow would fit. 


Then she got an idea that 


and ran into the hou 
to get some K-¥! 


WHOA, THERE, TEX! 
IM NoT HOLLOW, 


‘Oh Yeoh,.... THATS (T! 
Fill ME UP. 


Ushing themseives,and the girls, to 
neir sexual max, 

te reindeer simultaneously 
feacned their climax 


dolpn returned without making a ,| 
You fay ter seveal appetite Re ees nearly seriseless; ae 


5 fed, 
the, sisters decided to go back pais were asieep! 
bed, 


WELL, T GOT WHAT GRAY, GUYS, J GOT THE CAS. NOW WE CAN-- 
I WANTED For WEY WHAT RE YOU DOING?! WAKE UP! 


CHRISTMAS! r WE GOTTA FINISH DROPPING OFF 


> -~* if THESE GIFTS! 
€ 2 G 


Tie « SPEAK FOR 

BY Your shict For 
YOURSELE TM 2hics 
MITTIN THe SHOWER 


ANG 35 Fatasha reached over to 
wrn out the lint, 
ghe s8id to her sisters 


MERRY CHRISTMAS TO ALL, 
AND To ALL A GOOD NIGHT! 


J HOPE YOU BRUSHED 
= YER TEETH, ONYX. 


WHAT IS THAT, & 
‘SCRAMBLER? YOUR 
VOICE SOUNDS: 


=T\ GUESS HE NEVER 
THOUGHT OF ME 
THAT WAY, 


| 9uProse 
WAS BEING 
STUPID, WHY 
WOULD A Guy 
UKE THAT BE 
INTERESTED 
IN MER 


ZZ) 


ABOUT A VOICE, 


GUESS 1M NOT 
REALLY A SENSUAL 
KIND OF PERSON, 


MOM WOULDTA, ‘i 
HAOA FIM 


